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THese ARE
#UNCLE'HICKS

FALSE TEETH!
HES TAKIN'A
NAP AN' LEFT
NHeEM ouT

Devy 7vd Too
™IG FOR.ME

FHEY ARE TOO

Too.LETS TRY
“T+ie™M oN FiDo

HeRrEe FIDO!

DonT You DARE
To RUN AWAY
wiTH ™

GO WAY FIDbo
[ DONT WANT
To PLAY

WELL wHAaYT
LTHA DING

S.bms D

erled & passerby from the rondalde;

“hadt an acclident?’

Dutdlelgh tried tn hold his tongue, but the
@train was too mueh for him.

*No, of course not,” he replied coldly, *“I'va
Just bouxht a new car and have brought my old
one out here to bury It. Got n plekax and s
shovel In your pocket you ecould lead me? 1

seam to dig very deep with my motor

EURERTYEROD

LD Fork eays that {n the Craum
family the dog ia the only one
that doesn’t eat with a knife.

The Hedgeville If you want a
Editor. man to be your
frlend loan him

money and when you get tired of hiw
frisudaflp ask bim to pay the debt.

Dr. Watts says It hurts Hanry Plank
#0 much to pay for a meal thad the food
doesn't do him any good.

: i) ———

Willle Jomes saya he llkes to go visit-
ing because every tlme he does any-
thing at home they tell him It |s wrong.

Harry Penning never had any rela-

tives while he was living, but It is B

learned now that he left a large estate.

Mrs. Harah says her husband owes
80 many of the stores here that he
has to send away for all his gooda

“A wife often makea a fool of a man.”
“But she oftener makes a man of a fool™

ting matrimony.

“They say he (a full of truthfulness”
“Hea mudl be, if he ever was. I never heard him hare

UBRLEIGH'S car lay flat on ita mide and
deep In the mud In the freshly ploughed
fleld, having skidded off the road, through

the low wmtone wall, to get thers, says Harper's

—

“Why did you nickname your wife ‘Circumstancesl’ "
“She's ‘something over which I have no control' ™

——

owe & lot to accldent. THere

are ons ar twa of the thousand
accidents that led to great dls-
coveries or Inven-
Lu:iy tions. A party of

" - Phoenlelans  carry-
Accidents.” Ing & ourgo of sola

- once landed on the g

seashors and bullt a fire on the mnd,
They used lumps of soda to prep up
their kottles. The soda and the sand
blended under the Intense lNeatl into
glass, And thus, aeccorMng to the old
tale, miass woas Mecoversd. A band of
ploneers Ut & campfire one night in the
wildernesa, The ground eaught fire and
Elowed redly They had bullt thelr
blaze on an owteropping veln of eoal
and learned thus of Its presence and Iis
burning qualities, An apple dropped on
the hsad of a phllosopher who was doz-
Ing in an orshard. The philosopher was
Inie Newton, and the dropping apple
atarted Him to working out the theory
of "gravitation." Gallleo In a Plsa
church chanoved to notlee that the long
bar of & chandeller swayed a little to
one side, And from that he got his
fliest elue 1o the knowlwlge that the
earth revolved instead of standing wtill
ay people had always belleved.

W
P

1 ABSING through the Eaat End of London,
H P & tourist observed a great crowd of cos-
ters watching s young couple entering a
church, obviously with the Intention of commit-

Feeling (nquisitive and wondering who the
couple were to command the presence of so
many of their clan, says Loadon Opinion, the
countryman turned to an urchin nearhy.

“Sonny," sald he, “who In It being married

The amall boy solemnly seratched his hoad for
a full minute, as though contemplating his reply.

“Well, guv'nor he remarked
ain’t puffectly mure, but 1 fink 1t's the bloke wod
the gal wot's dressed up lke ‘am bones!"

at length. "3
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“Juat see the way that little rageal can hold his own! Such spirit! Why,
dearie, OUR BABY'S argumentative abilitics will make him President some

iduy!"—{ﬂm! is what daddy &8 saying to mofher.)

chcp Water Doings % % (

Uogrghit, 1913,
by The Prew Publishisg Oe,
The Mew York World )

) % % BycC.S.Bedel

The Day’s Good Stories

"YOR MEED kepl a grocery store |n Chilesge, |
£) A Uitle glrl came o one day aml said
"{llmme fve ceots” worth of flour, ploise,”’

bed wa D shoffled towand tha flour baregl
YAh, ain't thers nobody what seils flour in this | Quick time,
ban but ne!"'—Detroit Free Preaa

Chicago’s Only Grocer, o = "™ * M= o7 tst mm ahe biied

A crimeon, guilty flush overwpresd the young
| man's face like the light of the selting sun. Thers

was, bowever, no beitation oo hils part and be
Bob Inid down the weekly paper, mee and | clinched the bergain, Then be grabbed his cap
and procerded W rush from the room o double-

e —

e awied, eacel @i, sare Auswers.  He

TIn\'nl‘ e lilllll',‘ bt G was walully She Knew the Symptoms.
, and his auit made bmi slow progress, HERE is a certaln bright Bogllsh actress
Pioally it was o gid who devided o improre T

shiniog hour and add & teifle to the pace of
Mhe procecdings, To make up her ming was 0
£ and the very nest thme the young man called
. poiated 1o the rose that adorned bis button. of mind,

trwowe o conrerislica,

He 1 courtlyy but bas beru calied She bung uw

tom biw a oouwde of newspmper won, The te.
(fwme bell rang apd the lhosicoss answerel e
wha oomes over hore every yoar ur two to | eall

"And wheve are you going!'' e ashed in great — e oy 3 e - e
— . — — wurprise,
r LT he anewered tremulously, “'I'm Juat off '
“orth lt' to the Morist’s to buy up bie stock of mees ™
ANY manths had passed sinte fint he mat fine aftoenoon b her wmille Ia a Mew Yok Poym, " sl sab), "yl bave ta tablle awa
hotel the morightly lady waa beewing o dish of | My ook headstis b ¢ | e

pay an  engagement, Salurday Yoo, she said, "thde o Miss Dlick -Wim? VER fo & 4 mater, alwam {n tnalde,
Erening Post. Among ber adimirers on this side | On, Mr, Biink celling. Is 41" Tlam, I & tone of ot af 4 sane,
Is & mildle-aged theatrical man of § serioia fum weary rosignatim : Very well, sen bhim right up,” by & the vlase apd e t

the secelrer and vamed o the | school inistres.
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Misrlaced Kindness.

The Great Submarine Handicap. (Wean by a nose,)

ooat fliim wl'h more e

maminy et

siomd Dilm maiouied toe ganden,
miermtad Mm wilh  pyetiy

W gt o o i M. Wisetcs | Urd gy 43 Gen i B dova o 6 g

ALy dear,” o makved srentaally
vl wlomrd In the camer | (o oee

in an anpearance | Vel e Loy

I’;
| .
“Our Baby” % {w’gksmﬂz 3 ﬁ: By Eleanor Schorer Shenandoah

of Civil War Romance of Shcrldg'o Ride

(Oogyright, 1912, by G, P, Potoam’s Bous)
AYNOPHIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTRUM,
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1t ntan  wonnia . ‘tre  Talls
e the of Ghen. Mavertll, who pute the

worst  cobstristdon oo Weat's | of
an.nmm-{hm l:‘-
deody le dsooinss e prloture’s boss

CHAPTER XVIIIL

(Cantinoed. )

“It’s Only a Battle!”

‘T emcite yourself, Wer-
“ chival—you must be quiet,

nover mind, I know M by
heart, and If you like [ van repeat what
you 80 much desired to read. Ehe wrote
~Conatanre 414, to mae: 'If Kerchival
Waesat had heard you sy, as 1 4id, when
your face was hidden in my bosom thet
night, that you foved &im with your
whole heart -

Jostphus Orangeblossom, on & mule
without saddle, dashsd up from the Ji-
rection of the Fike. shouting:

“Mis Gertrude! Marse Hob, he done
get A gyard aroun’ dis house, but *“talnt
no use now, for de Yanks 1s runnin’
away. We's got ‘em NHcked, Misey, we
sho' bas 1"

“Begub, the naygur's right” oon-
Armed Bergt. Barket. ‘“The graybesk
Alvils have sprung up out of she ground,
They're pourin' over our 1ft Nank like
Noah's ewn food. Our camp is wiped
out and they'va got our guhs and
wingons and woundcd and prisoners, and
the whole Unlon army s a-startin' to
boat It down the Pike for Winchester,
worse Juck! Col. Wist, yonfer 18 your
own regiment in full retrate "

“My regiment!” roared Kerchival,
Jumping up. “Ureat God, no! Oet my
horse, Harket! I'll atop that or''——-

“Yer harmo, 1a 1t? Hooroo! I'm wid
ya, Colonel' There's & row at Finne-
Ean's ball and we're goin’ to be In N!"

“Kerchival ! pleaded Clertrude, throw.
Ing hor srms around him, “You muat
not go! You may be dying ™

“Dytng, nothing! I'm all right, now.
Gertrude, my lifa! My regiment won't
retreat any further unleas it retreats
over my dead body!™

"“Here's yor harse, Colonel! Now,
kive ma that mule ys black contraband
nayxur I called Rarket, wild with joy,
to the rolling-eyed Jossphus.

“oodby, (lerirude, darkng! Tell
Madeline! Pray for us!™

And twa fying fgures hurled them-
wselves down the hillslde Into the roar-
Ing maelstrom of battle that filied the
valley.

CHAPTER XIX.
“Tell How I Died—Not How
I Liped.”

UT tefore the events of the

. preceding  chapter — befors
the avowal of Kerchival's
. love and his dash into the

battie—had ensued w weens
Which throatened 1o chanke
several Hves, A seno which made
Went's rash deed rank Insubordination
against nls commanding offioer,
Briwit and early the morning afier
the excitiing combination of events at
Hella Bosquet—the reading of the aig-
nals, the exchange of Col. Hobert Bl
Hngham for the wounded Lleut. Beds
loe, and the murdorcus attuck of Capt,
Edward Thornten of the Confederats
Secret Hervice upon  Col Kervhival
Weat, a turmoll of sotion manifested
Itaalf In the Unlon refimental camp at
that point. As o pesult of the night's
vonferetice pf Genw. Buckthorn and Ja-
verlil with Gen. Wright, Col. Weat's
regiment had been opdered to the front.
“Ah, Haverill,” sadd Gen. Buckthorn
as that ofMoer came out on the ve-
randa, "meaybe Sheridan is Mgnt, after
all. The recunnolasan ca this morning
show no hostlle foree on our right, and
Crook reparts that Harly ‘s retreat-
inik up the valley Hut Gen. Wrikht
Is making soms conanges in our line
this afturnoon; and In the mean time [
wan: to warn You tu aomler Gen. Me.
Cuen to o into camp on the rpight
of Meadow Hrook, with the second di-
vislan Jenny, girl, don't bo romae
abnut Heartsense now.  Order the Third
Brigade of Cavaldy, under Col, Lowell,
ipy the left of the plke. We'd
| hettar hold Custer on the second line,

“it owasa't | it Old Forge Road, untll faerther In-

siructions. That ta ull for the present.
JGuod-by, Jenny, my darling, General,

-"amh‘ I’ §are me soine clgar 1 bid you good day."
b wans bers sa' gol jowr Mw.

Gon, Haverldl, who carefully wrig-
tan dhse foresning ~ e L his mals-

By Henry Tyrrell

book, watched Glen. Nuckthorn off, thes
asked Jenny aa she re-entered the hous
it slia woukd send Gertrude to him,

“Oertrude, my child,” he sald, wilh
unwonted gravity, "the surgeons tall me
that Kerchival West will get on well
enough If he remains quiet—othsrwise,
mot. "’

“That s what Is worrying mae,
eral,” Gertruds replied, “Col. West In-
wists upon proparing to jom hie
at the front. 1 hops you will order him
o remain here—compal him 40 be pre=

. dent.”

“"He should not look for the honer of

- death on the fAeld, under present ciroum-

stances,' muttersd the general, with pe-
oullar slgnificance,

“What do you mean, mr? Inquired
Gertrude, unoasily,

“You have a right to ask me that, &
your f[ather's old friend, once your
own  guardian,  Gertrude, ohild, yon
have a warm. true heart. I could me:
bear (0 seo your happiness destroyed
through very loyally W your heart'.
affoction. Idsten. Lant night T saw

« you kneeling besida Kerchival West-

Spraking to him, ministesing to hima
with all the tender passion of a South-
em woman. You told him that yeu
loved Mm. BDut thosg fateful words
£oll upon unconscious eare, TeH me, has
he ever heard thoss words from youi
own lips? Have you ever éonfesssd
your love o him befors

“"Never—since you ask me. But why,
Gen. Haverill, do you ask?’

“Never mind. Only, do not repeal
Keep your heart to yourself, my o

“Hut, General—at a moment like this,
when his life"—

"“Loave that to me— Hush!*

The voice of Col, West himself, heap!
outide, giving orders to & sergednt &0
wet his horse ready, dmhcu. Ha
then ocams up, tn full orn el
wearing his sword, and saluted. SLI
face was pels, But he presented
hr‘l;:. fromt.

; there any orders, Cgneral. for
my regiment,” he asked, “bayond those
given %o Major Willlams In my “ab-
#ence this morning? I am ldn, to the
front to resume my command.

“It 1a my wish, Colonol, thet. yeu
remaln here under the surgeon's care,™
®ald the general, quietly, Rk

“Oh, my wound is & mere trifla. I
eould not rest here—I must be with
my men at this perhaps critical. mes
ment In the eampaign.”

“I have told you my wish is to the
eontrary.,"” repeatad Gen. Haverill

Kerchival knew only too well thet
ominous, quiet reserve. Fla knew thas
inflexibility of that proud, (ntelorant
mood. He oould not wholly fathom
s cause, but a troublssoms recallee-
tion suddenly occurred to hMm.

“General,’” he sald, with grieved earn-
eatnem, after looking around to ses
that Gertrude had allently withdrawn,
“I was unable to keep my appointment
with you last night for an unforsesn
reason, which you know. T am ready
and wiliing to expisin certain mattere,
&8s you requested me to do g
But, meanwhile, & crisis has
and whatever thera may ba between w8’
personally, you are now in the position
of Interfering with my doty and my
privilege as & noldier, It (s my pight
to bo at the head of my remiment se
long aa [T am phyaically able.'

“You have my positive order, eir™

"Then, T protest* —

“You are under arrest, alrl” oM
the genesal, without changing his tone.

Kerchival started as if he had been
ehot.  Then, In « deliberste, dased
way, he unclapsed his belt and offered
him sward,

“No, keep your sword—I have no de-
alre to humillate you,” the general aone
Hnued In & low wvolce. “But you will
hald yourself sublect to further o=
ders from me,*

With these Inexorable worls ts turned
away, wille Kerchival, as if suddenly
n sick man agnin, started o Fe-enter
the house, e met Gertrule st the doer,
all gentleness and commiserstion

“IYA you hear what the general sald?™
he nsledd, fenbly.

“No matter what he seld—or what
Any onn kays, now. Keroblval" was
her impulsive response. ““You have my
perfect faith.  There, now you' mukt
Ko to your room and pest untll the
surgeon comes again,'’

He obeyed, In slonce. What words'
could ha find?

Looking put from her window a few
minutes Inter, Cherti ke w g g=rhoud,
#ee & number of men emerging from
the woods by the path leading up from
the ford, Then she porgelved that they.
ware Confwderate soldiers, under a flag
of truce, following an ercort of Unldon
troops, and carrying somas burden—Iit
proved (o be n stretcher, on whish lay
the urronsclous form of & young' mam
evidently a woundd PFedera! officer,
A surgeon walked bealde the stretchors
giving directlons to the bearers, who.
rested a short distance from the ves
randa steps. Cerirude ran to the deor,
followed by Madeline West and Jon
Ruckthorn, Sergt. Harket alo st i
wonder-struchk, on o sort of lmproviesd
Kentry xuard .

“I am Mnjor Haniwick ¢f the Cons
faderate sorvice. sald the surgeon, hat
in hand and losng no time, “Is Gen.
Havarill hera?®’

“He left but & moment ago'*——
“He's Just after moulmlng hin borse.™
put in Barket, “and I.can ouf aerdil
apd stop him for yea.” 1 Yoo
iMe Ra
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